The  children  were  at 
art.  The  door*  ware 
nas  pleasant  summer 
Bnly  Aunt  Nora  heard 
ksdlcp. 

tall  and  well  dreased, 
)ore|ep,  bearing  in  her 
which  presented  the 
ut  to  her  cultivated 
liionable  attire, 
may  I  come  inf”  she 
r.  ,r  I’ve  brought  the 
gar 

poor  woman  shrieked, 
hoi  “  No,  it  can’t  be. 
;tle  Becky” 

,  bit  not  your  little 


a  few  feet  from  the  trunk,  where  there 
was  quite  a  chunk  of  a  worm  wuriylng 
himself  in  na  endeavors  to  get  free 
from  the  lower  portion  of  aepidePs  web. 
Thinks  I  to  mjeelf.  "You’re  figuring  tor 
pretty  big  gad  b,  my  HtUe  feUow.lT** 
the  worm  yoi  i’w  after.”  But  the  ant 
didn’t  seem  to* be  partfeubriy  troubled 
or  hindered  ty  any  such  miagivings 
When  he  got  <  ver  to  the  vicinity  of  the 
.  web  he  paid  inattention  totfcewrig- 
L  glingwonn,  but  commenced  tracing  out 
.  some  of  the  di  ferent  strands  which  the 
»  spider  had  wofven  for  his  own  personal 
’  convenience  in  ascending  from  the  web 
.  to  the  overturn  (tag  bough  of  the  tree. 

•  about  six  feet  above.  At  last  hs  hit 
^  upon  the  largdst  of  these  strands,  which 
fc  lsd  up  in  a  nearly  perpendicular  line. 
»  After  climbing  about  half  way  up  he 

*  turned  arourn  npd  came  back  down, 
■  then  proceed e  I  to  fasten  the  rear  por- 


who  forthwith  dipped  his 
tub  of  blue  dya.  He  bro 
into  oourt,  and  there  Ut 
•wore  that  the  blue  was  i 
of  his  own  invention  and 
removed.  He  expressed  hi 
however,  to  dip  the  Haute 
tom  other  color,  which  m 
^t  take  effect,  ^irtor  bin 


Would 'It  be  supposed  that  anything 
could  have  lees  value  than  an  Incurable 
idiotf  There  are,  however,  many 
things  less  valuable.  In  fact,  an  idiot. 
If  lie  be  strictly  first-class,  has  consider- 
able  pecuniary  worth,  and  is  so  market 
able  as  to  be  an  object  of  competition. 
John  House,  of  Randall's  Island,  New 
York,  is  an  example,  lie  is  the  most 
aggravated;  case  of  Idiocy  know*  to  the 
medical  profession  of  the  State.  He  has 
the  smallest  head  on  record  in  the 
oountry ;  he  can  hardly  utter  any  intel¬ 
ligible  sounds;  be  does  net  know  much 
more  than  a  decayed  carrot  neverthe¬ 
less,  he  is  in  demand,  and  in  active  de¬ 
mand.  It  is  showmen  who  want  him. 
want  him  sorely  and  oonttnunUy,  As 
much  as  98,000  has  been  offered  for  him 
again  add  again,  and  not  long  ago  • 
very  enterprising  caterer  to  public 
credulity  imposed  to  purchase  him  out 
right  for  #90.000.  As  he  is  in  the  asylum 
on  the  island,  the  physician*  who  have 
ohnas  of  U  would  mot  sell  him.  of 
oourse,  and  they  have  bean  afraid,  in 
the  active  rivalry  to  possess  him,  that 
hs  might  be  kidnaped. 


a  bod  child,  it’s  you’re  own  fault.  You 
might  have  gone  before  sundown. 
Come,  I  shall  want  the  shavings  So  kin- 

“Oh.  aunt!  1  can’t  go  into  that  old 
house.  The  last  time  I  was  there  I 
heard  something,  and  it  wasn't  half  so 
dark  as  it  is  to  Bight.  I’ll  get  up  early 
and  go  in  the  morning,  if  poll]  1st  me. 
Oh,  aunt,  do  1” 

The  aunt  made  no  repry.  but  turned 
to  take  down  from  its  place  bn  the  entry 
hooks  a  switch,  whose  marks  poor  little 


use  for  you  this  afternoon  j 

Aunt  Nqraoould  bardlv  speak  a  word*, 
great  wUuotj gratitude  and  joy.  Ths. 
ild  her  unkindness  had  driven  from, 


don’t  think  of  the  basket,  but  come 
along  with  me." 

Mrs,  Gary’s  Uoq  ge  was  not  far  off ;  and 
there  the  Mphim  found  comfort  and 
tfodyri*,  sugh  a4  she  had  not  known 
•mbtfmeMuoCher  fifed.  Only  one  great 
fear  now  troubled  her.  It  seemed  as 
though  She  might  as  well  die  at  once  as 
let  tne  time  oome  for  her  aunt  to  light 


her  had  returned  like  an  angel  of  mercy. 
Her  home  was  still  preserved,  and  she 
could  still  keep  Laura’s  children. 

“[Dear,  dear!  is  it  ail  a  dream f”  she  , 

“Oh.  no  I"  laughed  Beoky.  “I  an* 
really  I;  and  t'.iis  is  really  my  husband ; 
and,  don’t  vou  see,  there  ore  the  shav¬ 
ings  !’W.  T.  Trowbridge,  in  Youth's  Com* 


little  family  dh 

id  am  remarked, 


horning,  without  tne 

on  forget  their  trouble, 
lime  comes;  and  Becky 
fbMMIfit  ofbir  artxt 
The  next  day  Mrs. 


grimly.  “  TouYe  old  enough  ndttobe 
afraid  of  the  dark.  You  can  see  well 
enough ;  aad  there’s  nothing  under  the 
sun  to  be  afraid  of.  Now  don’t  Top 
oome  back  into  this  house  without  the 
shavings,  or  you’iUpS  such  h  "Wf* 
as  you  never  had  in  all  your  life!”  which 
was  sajipa  a  good  dea^if  Aunt  Nora 
ouly  knewlt  • 

Not  that  she  meant  to  be  a harshor 
unmotherly  guardian  to  h$r  BRle 
motherless  niece.  But  cares  and  foil 
had  worn  out  about  all  the  health  and 
patience  she  ever  had;  and  it  was  no 
wonder  that  she,  who  so  often  had 
angry  words  tor  her  own  children. 


good  deal  about  you ; 
children  of  our  own, 


fttle  girl.  What 


advantages  a  girl  can 
another  city,  and  you 
and  happier  life  with 


on  the  eighteenth  of  January,  pod 
sometimes**  many  ns  I.fifiO  are  con¬ 
ferred  on  Uii*  occasion.  The  expenses 
of  the  order  commission  In  1970 
amounted  to  1 70,000  marks,  of  which 
190,000  marks  wore  spent  for  decora¬ 
tions.  It  has  been  estimated  that  not 
few«-r  than  100,000  Prussian  suhiecte 
have  been  decorated,  of  whom  about 
>0  000  have  received  orders.  This  would 
make  one  dedprvted  person  for  every 


d  evidence  of  In- 
wise  conclusions 
ow.  Rbe  fact  is 


telligent  reason! 


she  wished  hmgto  be.  Yet  Becky  was 
only  eleven  jams  old. 

The  child  went  off  with  the  basket, 
sobbing  with  (bar  and  dismay  at  the 
thought  of  what  she  had  to  do.  It  tn 
really  not  very  dark,  only  deep  twilight, 
cn  a  pleasant  summer  evening.  No 
doubt  her  aunt  was  right  in  saying 
there  was  really  nothing  for  her  to  be 
lafraid  of;  yet  the  sensitive,  imaginative 
child  could  not  help  being  afraid. 

The  old  Dimmock  bouse  stood  in  a 
lonely  lot,  back  from  the  street!  it  was 


“OB!  and  then  I  shan’t  get  whipped 
for  not  tarrying  home  the  basket.” 

“ I  ana  so  clad!"  exclaimed  Becky. 
“Only— dear  Mrs.  Cary— I  shall  want  to 
see  you  sometimes ;  you  have  been  so 


horns  when  thsnni 

teLo'M 


>  tedn  even  mors  interesting  j  maki 


directly  aRervan 
fifteen  years  of 
garb  of  an  Andali 
a  pretty  face,  *) 


more^th^onca  teen  thereof or^ha yinga, 

there.  Oh.why,  she  thought,  had  she  not 
1 1*4  her  play,  aad  gone  an  hour  before 
when  she  could  have  gotaonsc  ether  girl 
to  go  with  her,  and  have  made  the  task 

was  sure  to  provoke  ner  aunt,  and  give 
herself  all  tne  more  trouble  mad  pain: 
yet  she  could  never  learn  wftdotn. 

8he  blamed,  herself  a  little;  but  she 
blamed  others  much  more.  Her  aunt 
might  have  waited  with  the  shavings 
till  morning;  or  she  might  have  sent 
Tom  for  them  —  cousin  Tom,  who  was 


Living  With  Part  of  HU  Skull  Bom*. 

On  June  99,  1878.  F.  Marion  Davis,  a 
beater  in  the  rolling  mill  of  the  Phila¬ 
delphia  Iron  aad  Steel  company,  was 


pamppSKa 

she  was  alarmed  ibout  her,  and  perhaps 
a  little  conscience-smitten  at  the  thought 

[fiMgpjjjfw  *rv«V"‘ »( «»  »- 

Tom  found  the  empty  basket  the  next 

days.  Then  came  a  letter  from  some 
wAaoara  petsou,*  In  wbioh  wens  these 

”  Do  anxious  about  tbechid. 
She  has  a  home  among  frienda  who  will 
be  kind  to  her.  They  art  as  glad  to  re¬ 
ceive  her  as  you  will,  no  doubt,  be,  to 

tow  relieved,  of  a  Mm  - 


£K&SS9i5s& 

her  arms  around  “  Bl  Mofo’s” 
led  him  toward  the  gate  of  the 


y  know  two  words  in 
[  what  art  theyf"i 

fellow  rang  the  door! 


less  a  burden  than  a  help. 

When Aha  dishes  were  to  be  washed, 
or  errands  to  be  done,  the  good  woman 

however,  seeing  every  day  how  uroud 
>ud  wjruMUli*  own  d«*h&tqX 


enfant  terrible,  with  an 
le,  made  known  his  er- 
ber  says  your  now  por- 
her  sick  every  time  she 
aee  mayn't  I  see  it?  I 
hat  it  Is  ifte/£-2MaftM 


^pattern  to  Josephine  and 

per  would  have  answered 
way  I”  she  would  say;  or. 


bringing  a  large  pri 
perior  quality  and 
vidmg  that  ths 
does  not  remelt  it  a 


made  of  ti 
lmding  to 


central  p 
into  the 
Md  into 
^Tbs  pr 


greatly  on 
was  an  age* 

river,  calU 


who  declan 

one  who  fa 


when  it  drops  fra 

X“d’drtl 

Sts,  5, 
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lalhegTset  tohtinNavariaotoy; 

Aad  epins  ma-yarne  to  many  *a  old  M*-dog 
ikttiag  around  him 

fee,  lads  -hear  him  say— 

An  cwfVTrrefotnasred  ten,  anno**. 

Jaw  St  to  burn,  bound  few  tto  Oatom 
We  Mt  all  sail.  Tto  breaae  was  fair  aad  toff. 

Ur  boyhood  had  ton  passed  oeath  yondar 

Wtor/^fold  men — my  ancle,  so  to  mid— 
Kept  eve  at  prawning  tor  my  daily  . 

At  nugju  ^  cams  home  drunk.  Such  kioke 

Qjj  a^^rbat  children  ealler  no  tuan  knows! 

Bat  ooce  at  tea  ’twee  ten  times  worse,  I 

I  Imai3f»i*k4  to  hear, and  mak  »  no  sound. 
Fte*  eric#,  ear  ship  ww*  in  tto  negro  trade, 
And  off  land,  no  rain  attempts  were 

made 

At  secrecy.  Oar  captain  alter  that 
I  was  **>'•  toy-  *twas  natural  you  me- 


ramto  <o  Ind  ay  to  I 


'f#*  car 

•So  man  bad  pity.  Blows  and  stripes  always, 
Kbr  sailors  knew  no  better  in  thoee  days 
Than  to  tfrmah  buys,  till  tkoaa  who  brad  at 
laet.  •  - 

An  able  sramrm  shipped  before  the  mast. 
It»eaadto«T-  Team  hroo#*  me  no  retot, 

I  ilrftih  I  might  have  perished  of  mute  grief, 
not  i tod  sent  a  fHsnS  ■  Mend— to  me. 
Sailors  brieve  in  God— one  must  st  sea. 

On  board  that  ship  a  God  of  mercy  then 
Had  placed  a  dog  amoas  those  cruel  mem 
Ltke  nve,  be  shunned  tkeir  brutal  kicks  aad 
blows. 

We  soon  grew  triends,  fiwt  friends,  true 

Hs  sms  KewtoandhteA  Black,  they  called 
him  there. 

His  eyes  wars  golden  brown,  and  black  his 
hair. 

He  was  ia?  foadow  from  that  blessed  night 

Wbsn  we  made  friends ,  and  by  ths  star's  hali- 
likbt. 

Wbsn  aU 
And  our  men 

morn* 

With  Black  among  some  boxes  stowed  on 
deck, 

And  with  my  anas  olsspnl  tightly  round  his 

I  used  to  cry  and  cry,  and  press  my  bead 
Close  to  the  heart  grieved  by  the  tears  1  shed. 
Night  alter  night  1  mourned  oar  pit 
— **  — — *  —  *- —  * - j  ticket 


the  forecastle  was  fast  asleep, 
r  men  *  caulked  their  watch,  ’  1  used 


Whfte  J 


i  large  tongue  licked  my  poor 
tear  stauMd  taco. 

Voot  Black  '  I  think  ol  him  so  often  still  ? 

At  Or*  we  had  fair  winds  our  sails  to  fill, 

But  om  hot  night,  when  aQ  wss  calm  aad 


Our  skipper— «  good 
-  g  look  ova 


though  a  brute— 
over  the  vessel's  side. 


Gave  s  long  _ _ _ _ _ 

Then  to  the  steersman  whispered,  half  aside, 
"Bee  that  ox-eye  oat  yonder’  It  looks  queer.” 
The  man  replied :  “  The  storm  will  soon  be 
here.” 

"Halls!  AU  toads  on  desk  I  Well  be  pre- 

Stov  royals !  Beef  the  courses  !  Past  the 
w«df" 

Vain*  The  sqsall  broke  ere  we  oo  old  shorten 


a  oor  old  ihlp  about.  The  captain  roared 

_ i  orders— lost  In  the  great  noise  an  board. 

The  devil  was  In  that  squall.  But  all  men 

nnnlii 

J  ship  w»  did.  Do 


hold  filled  1 

Some  way  to  save  oar  Uvea.  "Lowers  boat?” 
The  captain  shstosd.  Before  om  would  Hoe t 
Our  ship  broaehad  So.  Ths  strain  had  brake 

a  w£5s  broadside  boomed  ths  awtul 

crack’ 


And  so  I  killed  my  trieod.  1 
Wtot  matters  how,  after  that 

They  peeked  me  op  he*  deed, 

eore, 

““V 


W.  Latimtr,  fa  BarptrU 


The  Basket  of  Shavings. 


CHA.PTEB  I. 

Becky  Psirweatber,  where  have  you 
been  all  this  while?" 

It  was  a  shrill  woman’s  tongue  that 
pot  the  question;  and  it  was  a  timid 
child’s  voice  that  replied:  “I’ve  just 
been  playing  in  the  court  here,  along 
with  the  gtna.  Pleas#  doa’t  whip  me. 
Aunt  Nora!  Plesse  don’tl” 

Little  Becky  stood  trembling  at  the 
door,  with  a  face  frill  ot  terror  and  en¬ 
treaty.  while  the  woman  advanced  upcm 
her  with  a  lowering  look,  whose  dread- 
fril  meaning  the  child  knew  too  well. 

“  There r  said  Aunt  Nora,  giving  the 
little  shoulders  a  rude  shake.  “Now 
stop  your  crying.  I’ll  teach  you  to  be 
out  playing  with  the  girls,  when  I  want 
youf" 

“  I  didn’t  know  yon  wanted  me.  Aunt 
Nora!”  sobbed  the  child. 

“  You  might  have  known.  Hush  your 
noise.  Now  take  the  basket  and  go 
over  to  the  Dimmock  house  for  shavings 
and  don’t  let  me  heat  another  word  out 
of  your  head,  if  yon  know  what’s  good 
for  yourself."  _  „ 

“  Oh.  aunt!  it’s  getting  so  dark.  I’m 
airaid  to  go." 

"What  are  you  afraid  off  There’s 
d  gW*» 


Like  a 

Sto  settled  (tot. 

^  T  —  itoiica  sea  tors  n 

Of  how  it  feels  to  rink  beneath  the 

As  the  blue  oiiiows  closed  about  otz  _ „ 

And  itivh  alow  motion,  swallowed  down  tto 
wreak. 

e  flash,  i 


1  levy  say  pari  Iris,  _  _ 

sew  the  Old  pees,  its  skips,  its  old  ptor-hcad, 
igy  own  bare  lew,  the  rooks,  the  toady 

Salt-water  filled  my  month — I  saw  no 

>t  straggle  much— I  coaid  not  swim. 


I  tank  i 


him 


-who  i 


For  Black,  I  m< 

tight. 

And  dragged  me  out  of  darkness  bee k  to  light. 
The  ship  was  gone— the  captain's  gig  afloat; 

%  o^biava,m*  hs  bmagto  ms  mu  f 

I  seised  the  gwe  wale,  sprang  am  hoard,  a 

drew 

My  friend  in  after  me.  Of  allVrir  crew. 

The  Mg  alone  survived  the  pda; 

Afloac  with  neither  rudder,  oars,  aw  sail  l 

Boy  though  I  was,  my  heart  was  brave  and 
stomrt  f’  v" 

1  aaw— with  who  can  tell  what  wild  amotion 
That  lf  we  met  no  vessel  in  midooean, 

There  was  no  help  tar  as— all  hope  was  gone; 
We  were  afloat— boy,  dog-  afloat  alone! 

W  e  had  bean  eased  from  drowning  bat  to  die 
Of  thirst  and  hanger— my  poor  Black  and  I. 
No  biaftto  la  tto  well -swept  locker  lay; 

No  keg  ot  water  had  been  stowed  away, 

Like  thoee  on  the  riedosa  s  raft.  I  thought— 
Bah!  that's  enough.  A  story  is  beet  short. 

For  0*0  long  nights,  and  longer  dreadful 

We  floated  onward  in  a  tropic  bane. 

Fierce  hugger  gnawed  os  with  Its  orual  tangs, 

And  ntonlal  anguish  with  its  keener  pangs. 
Each  morn  I  hoped;  each  night,  when  hope 
was  gone, 

My  pogr  dog  licked  me  withhie  tender  tongue 

Under  the  b^ 

1  watched  in  V 

Kcaod  us  theW _ _ _ 

The  fifth  day  my  parched  throat  wae  a 
flre,#- 

When  totMtfciKMUwlymj  notice  « 


““St* 

And  hie  Und  eyea  gksM  Bto  eealsef  bell' 

" Here,  Black,  old  MQow!  here''’  1  cried  in 

<Y  He  looked  me  in  the  taoe  and  crouched  again. 

I  1  tone;  hemnarted,  drwwbnck.  How  piteously 
His  eyes  entreated  help!  He  snapped  U  me. 

,  "What  can  this  mean  ?”  I  eried,  yet  shook 
with  fear,  --r 

mtk  *at  great  shndder  Mt  when  death  is 

BU^Shai>|Bn> **wSk  U>  M.  t 

i  wSC,v.«.ta  Ms  awful  jaw; 
Ttoa  I  knew  all !  Five  days  o<  tropic  heat 
Without  one  drqp  of  drink,  ooa  scrap  of  meat, 
Had  made  Mm  rabid.  He  whoee  courage  tod 
Pssservsrf  my  Mh,  toy  m  ■— li,  tifsna,  wee 
mad ! 

Ito  ■  ■  I.  rnmtdi  »  see  Bm  and  me, 
lbe  ccmo  beet  teased  en  a  brassy  sea. 

A  okAdand  a  wild  beast  ea  board  alone, 

^teS^MdUMamsfiswattotra^sQa? 

EEasS£Sftf- 

i; 

'  lsrieeTff  «Mk,  and  gnsped,  and  told  him 
1  frit  tomwritbe  and  try  to  bits,  as  hs 

i  ffissi^arsssaaaa 


